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She made no answer.
" Shall I send you to Melur, mother?"
" No,  sir, I have started for Benares.   My
husband has gone to Benares,   I have also started
to go there."
" Then, why are you sitting near the market
in Bangalore ? Have you no companion ?"
" No, sir, I have no companion. My husband
went away. I said I would also go. My brother
told me not to. I said there is no use in asking
these people, and came away."
" You are talking here of all kinds of things,
What is it all about ?"
" Yes, sir, that happens to me now and then,
I have seen better days. I bore children. My
God, my child is dead. Oh, my little girl, have
you gone and fallen into the well ? Alas, for my
fate! My God, my God/7
The first three sentences were spoken in a
lucid mind. The next three were insane words
relating to some unpleasant memory. I thought
for a moment and then said: " My mother,
come to my house. You may go to Benares
thereafter. I shall see if I can send you with a
companion." I decided that I should send word
to her brother.